YORK
Rifle Brigade never turned up their collars. I was also told
that this famous sculptor had, however, consented to make
another figure, that which stands to-day in Grosvenor Gar-
dens. I told the Dean that we might perhaps find the late
rifleman turned into a York and Lancaster soldier with York
and Lancaster buttons and badges and his collar turned up*
As I pulled off the Union Jack I caught the Dean's eye. It
was I
Later I shall say something of my intense admiration for,
and trust in, the British soldier, but as this incident occurred
at the casde at York one Christmas morning I will relate it
here. The casde was then the Detention Barracks, or Prison,
for the North of England. Throughout all my years of
command I made it a rule to visit the Detention Barracks and
Hospital on Christmas Day, just in the hope that one might
say something to a young offender which might help him to
keep clear of Detention Barracks in future. To my astonish-
ment, when going round the ranks of the prisoners, I saw a
sapper wearing a D.C.M. I enquired into his case and
found he had been a sergeant with a very gallant record and
had been a sergeant instructor at the R.M.C. He had got
into trouble with his sergeant-major at Catterick and had been
broken and awarded detention. After dismissing the others I
talked to him. Perhaps his being Irish appealed to me; he
certainly had a very attractive manner. I found out that he
had a wife and two children actually in York. I then did a
thing which I had no power of any kind to do. I got the
Commandant to let him go home to his wife and family for
his Christmas Day with orders to be back by 6.30 p.m.
That man, came back before 6 p.m. and asked for a pencil and
paper with which to write and thank me for what I had done.
I used to hear from him for some years afterwards. I quote
that as an example of "Trust** in the British soldier,
Before Church Parade on Sunday morning, I generally used
to walk along the Ouse from my house to the station to get
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